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THE STORY OF MY LIFE
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Leycesters at Mobberley. Passing beneath a field on the way to Choiiey, he said, c A curious thing happened there when I was a little boy. A farmer went out very early to look over his land, and in that field he found a place where the soil had been recently upturned. " Oh, poachers must have been here " he said to himself, u aind have buried their game; " so he dug, and very soon came upon a sack.
BELLA'S LOGHOUSE, ALPERLEY MERE.1
" Here it is," he said, when behold! from the sack emerged the long tresses of a }jj)ung woman! Pale as death, he rushed across the field to Ellen Baskerville's house, and told what had happened. It was the body of a young woman, buried in Alderley Churchyard a few days before. Resurrection-men had dug it up, and being suddenly surprised, had hastily buried it here.
"' When I was living as chaplain in the Infirmary at Norwich,' said Mr. Bell, ' I was startled by hearing what
1 From " Biographical Sketches."